
TheY; ragedie of. Richard D. of 

EdvrrdytiWhot be tied to his brothers wills. 

Quce My Lords,do ine but right, arid you muft confclTe, 
Before it plealde his highncfleto aduance 
My date to title of a Qucene, 

T hat I was not ignoble i n my birth. 

Edv. Forbeare my Loue,to fawne vpon their frowncs, 
For thee they mu ft obay,nay fliall obay. 

And ii they iooke for fauour at my hands. 

Mont. My Lord, heere is the meflenger returnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter a Mcffevger. 

Edw. Now -firra, What letters, or what newes/ 

A/e/TNo letters my Lordjand fuch newcs,as without your 
Highneflefpetiall pardon,I dare not relate. 

Edvv.We pardon theejand as necre as thou canft,tell me 
W hat laid Lewis to our letters? 

eJMeft At my departure thefc were his verie wordes. 

Go tell falfe Ed\vard,thy fuppofed King, 
i. hat Lewis of Fraunce is fending ouer Maskers, 

”1 o reuellit with him and his new bride. 

Ed.. Is Lewis fo brauc/belike he tliinkes me Henry. 

But what faide Lady "Bona to thefe wrongs? (fhortly, 

Mif. I ell him(quoth fhe)in hope hee’l prouc a widdower 
He weare the willow garland for his fake, 

Ed. She had the wrong indeedjfhe could fay litlc lefle: 
But what faid Henries Qucene /for as I heare fhe was then in 
place. 

MefT ell him(quoth fhe)my mourning weedes be done. 
Audi am rcadieto put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike fhe meanes to plaie the zsfm.'iz.otj. 

But w hat faid Waityicke to thefe injuries? 

Mrf He more incenfcd then the reft my Lord, 

1 ell him^quoth hc)that Ire hath done me wrong. 

And therefore lie vnerowne him er’t be long. 

£d.Ha,Durft die traitour breath out fuch proud vvords/ 
But I will arme me ro preuent the worft. 

But what/is Warwick e friends with eJMargaret? 

Mef. J iny good Lord, they are fo linkt in fricndfbippc, 

That 


Yorke, and Henrie theftxt. 

That voting Prince Edward marries Warwicks daughter. 
Ar.Theelder/behke Clarence fhallhauejhe younger/ 

All vou that loue me, and EVarwickr, follow mc - 

y Exit Clarence, and Sommerfet. 

Ed Clarence ,and Sommer fitted to Warwick*. 
Whatfaicyou brodicr Richard, will you (land to vs? 

Glo. ],my Lord, in dclpight of all that fhal widiftand you' 
For why hath nature made me halt down right. 

But that I fiiould be valient and Hand to it?,. 

For ifl would, I cannot run away. 

Ed. Petibrooke,go raifean armie prefendy. 

Pitch vp my Tcntjfor in thefieldthis night, 

I mearic to reft t and on the morrow morne, 

He march to meet proud Wanvtcke, ere he land 
Thofe ftragling troopes.which he hath got in Fraunce: 

But ere I goc eJHontague and Haft tugs, 

You of alldie reft are neereft alied 
In bloud to Warwickr,A\et{6tc tell me, if 
You fauour him more dien mc,ornot/ 

Spcake trulie,for 1 had rather haue you open enemies. 

Then hollow friendes. 

Mon. So God helpe Montague ,as he proues true. 

Haft . And Haftwgs, as he fauours Edwards caufe. 
fd.ltfhall fuftice:come dien,lets march away. 

V Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Warwicke^and Oxsnford.with Souldiers • 
War.T ruft n\e my Lords,all hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs. 

But fee where Sommer fet and Clarence comes. 

Speake fuddcnly my Lords, are we all friends. 

C/a.Fcate not that my Lord. 

War. Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwicks • 

And welcome Sommerfet. I hold it cowardile. 

To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart: 

Hadi paund an open hand, in figne ofloue. 

Elfe might I diinke diat Clarence .Edwards brother, 

Were but a faigngd friend to our proceedings: 
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